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; Humbly Inſcribed, in particular, 
To His ExctLLEncy the Earl of II X, 


AND 


His Grace the Duke of M-/bor-- gb. * 
And, in genera), 


To every gallant Britiſb Officer, who 
aſſiſted in Chaſtizing the vain glorious Troors 
of Fx Ax cR, upon the Borders of the Mays. 


B Y 


JOHN HIGHMORE, Ec; 


His annual dull Ref; with venal Lay, 
Let, at St. 7 —78, La UR AT C--BB--R, pay; 
By Lucre prompted, let lim tune his Lyre, 
Alone; as SALARY and SACK inſpire ; 

While I, a BaKDd anmercenary, fing, 

Not for the Pay, but Honour of my KING. 
And, may I ne er, Eſſay poetic, make, 

Like C merely for baſe MAMMON's Sake. 


Anenymous. 


In Feght, while BxiToONs terrible, appear, 
Matchleſs in STRENGTH, in SPIRIT void of Fear ; 
Let GALLI1A's Sons, who ſcarce can fight at all, 
Themſelves, in BxEECHEs, GALL1A's Daughters call. 


Anonymous. 
Virg, 


O!] vere Phrygie, neque enim Phryges ! 
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My LORD, 
4 == FW certain former ProduQtions of my Muſe, trivial as 


Ig 3 they might ſeem, were honour'd by your Grace withy 
a candid, and truly amicable Welcome; In 
ture on the Freedom of preſenting to your” Fer 
the enſuing Lines: and however defective, in Point of ph 
Merit, they may appear; I flatter myſelf they will, at leaſt, be 
look d upon as a Mark of the Author's uccommon Teal for they 


Preſervation of ineſtimable LIBERTT. 

For which, by their Vifor:ous SOVEREIGN led, 
BR1TANNIA'S gallant, evar-devoted Sons 

So lately fought, with martial Lawrel crown'd ; 

And, to Themſelves, while deathleſs Honour gaining, 
Became, to their applauding COUNTRY, dear. 


"Y 


- F: 
And, tho' to hardy WARFARE, yet antrain d, | 
O ! that the Hero's, I were now to join, 3 
But in a private Man's untitFd Rank; 531 11 
For, by great Ma RS, and greater GEORGE, 1 ſwear ! a, 
I feel an Ardour glowing in my Breaft, 5 


That, ſoon, wou'd raiſe me, living, to COMMAND ; 

Or, give me, dying in the well. fought FIELD, 5 
A Patriot-Warrior's exemplary Fame; 8 e 
Than Life inactive, tho with Splendor, led. 

As well in REAsSON's, as in VIRkTus's Eye, | 
More eligible far. 

That your Grace, in Conjunction with your illuſtrious war- 
tial Fraternity, may continue ſucce/sfub in your juſt, honourable, 
and gallant Enterprizes, is the ardent Prayer of, 

My LORD, 15 
Tour Grace moſt devoted, 524482 
Aud obedient humble Servant, 
John Highmore. 


is I:ftant, been in;orm'd of His Majzsry's Creation of Kx16uTts Bann. 


P S. Havirg, tb 


Id OM! ' 7: 


By Way of 


te Weakneſs « argues, to nee to write ; I 
Yet, Pardon, ſure, the Generous won't refuſe 


To Foibles, pleading Virtue in Excuſe. . 
Such the Excuſe, our AUTHOR has to plead, 


Who juſtly thinks, he better cannot need. 

The Foys, in ſhort, that in his Boſom reignz 
Caus'd by Expreſſes welcome from the MA xx, 
In Ferſe to tell, he burns with ſtrong Deſire, 
Tho' not one Mus R, of all the Nine, inſpire. 

If CxiTics, then, who jadge, like PaTzrIOTs, think, 
They, at bad Numbers, will, as PATR10Ts, wink. 

More to apologize, were needleſs Stuff ; 
A Wird to th Wisk, and Candi, is enough. 


D ET. 
EFRRAT 4. 
In Page 8, Line 14, inſtead of Minute, read Minuet. 
Inſtead of L 4. Io. read, 


Shatter'd, confus'd, "4 viß ble, for Swoak. 
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A 


(28s pETRE, than ProOsE, we evidently find, 


Itſelf, more firmly fixes in the Mind; 


Nor will a true-born BR1TON, ſure, diſown, 


Th' Account of FxEEDOM's ENEMIES, 9 erthrown, 


Of all the Trdings RUMOUR can impart, 


Should be, the deepeſt rooted in his Heart. 
Hence, what from DETT INGE N, Diſpatches bring, 
Tho' weak ny Musk, Zeal-Patriot bids me ſing; 
And, as a faithful Deputy of F an, 
With Rapture, tis, I what enſues, proclaim. 

Since Churchill liv'd to humble England a Foes, 
GALLI forgetting his chaſtizing Blows, 

B 


Which L- u-, doubtleſs, at Verſailes might hear; 


| [5] 
With Love of inſolent Oppreſſion, fir d, 
Once more, at arbitrary 8 vA T aſpir d. 
Britain alarm d, to fruſtrate this Defign, 


Proceeds, of Courſe, her brave Allies to join ; 
Which, LIIBBRTI's Opponents ſtrait ow 


At Threefold Odds, ignobly to preve nt. 
Hence, what, with trivial $kirmiſhes, began, | 


Soon to deſtruQtive, vengeful Fury ran; 
For Honour, which, ne'er Britiſß Arms forſook, 
The ſmalleſt Inſult never long can brook. 
And now both Sides form into juſt Array, 
Their rival hoſtile Proweſs to diſplay. 
By Albion Force, the Diſpoſition made, 
In Words but few, may very ſoon be faid ; 
Who (therefore, not ſuperfluouſly Fenlarge ) 
Rang d by their SOV EREIGN, ſtood prepar'd to charge; 
And, like themſelves, who Enemy ner fear'd, 


Thrice gave a Shout, thro' diſtant Nations heard: 
A Shout, unleſs ſtruck ſudden Deaf his Ear, 


— 


Who, if he, Monarch-hike, a Boſom own, 

That glows with Warmth becoming of a Crown, 
Muſt hluſb to think a Brother SOVEREIGN fights, 
While in ſoft Luxury Himſelf delights - 


171 
Nay, while himſelf, in Prime of Ape, remains 
From Peril free, a Royal Neighbour reigns 
'Midſt Dangers martial, and elate with Joy, 


At Threeſcore proves, as active as a Boy. 


BRITANNIA's SONS, in brief, to Battle led, 
By a Death-facing HERO at their Head, 
Reſoly'd on Conqueſt, draw the dreadful Sword, 
And, to ſet on, impatient wait the Word. 
But be it own'd, tho' mo Men better fight, 
They're at the Bus'neſs ſtrangely unpolite ; 

And while a well-bred FRENCHMAN's Chine they cleave, 
Scarce ſay ſo much as, Good S1R, by your Leave. 
Of the rude Churls, ill-manner'd as they are, 
We, for a while, the Mention will forbear ; 
And, in their Turn, deſcribe their gallic Foes, 
Of which, the Meaveſt, better Breeding ſhows. 
Deck d are their Troops (as Fighting” s not their For. ) 


Leſs fit for BATTLE, than a BALL at COURT. 
Down from N-a-les, with Marſhal's Title grac d, 
Each Officer, the Army through's in Taſte, 

And, in the Pink of zeweft Faſhion Jac'd : 
Carv'd are their Fuſees, with the Barrels gilt, 


And Knots embroider'd, grace each Rapier's Hilt : 


a 
Like Petit Maitre ſpruce, from Top to Toe, 
With red beel d Shooe, and Feather in Chapeau , 
Each Subaltern's, in ſhort, a finiſh'd Beau. 

Nor do their high Embelliſhments end here, 
As by th' Account enſuing will appear. 
Know then, by Martial Law of poliſß'd France, 
An Adjutant, muſt like Le Blonde, dance ; 
Who, fo accompliſb'd is, with an Intent, 
The Art to teach throughout the Regiment - 
And that the So/diery may fight, by Rule, 
In every Barrack, there's a Dancing School. 


Thus, when the Men their GENERAL ſalute, 

In manner of a Rigadoon, they do't : 

In March, the Grace of Minute Step they prove, 
Nor, out of Cadence, muſt a Finger move : 


And to appear with Terror of a Soldier, 


To the bold Louvre's Tune, their Musket, ſhoulder. 


In fine, with great Dextersty of Feet, 

In Dancing Air, the Enemy they meet: 

In dancing Air, they cock, preſent, give Fire, 
In dancing Air, then inſtantly retire ; 


And all who can't do this, exact in Time, 


Suffer, as guilty of immartial Crime. 


Thus train d, for Fight prepar'd, the Heroes ſtand, 


The General's Word, expectant, of Command, 


Deſpiſing, 


[9] 


Deſpiſing, and yet trembling at their Foes, 


Who're only bred, (ROUGH CLOWNS ! ) to knock-down Blows, 


Now TRUMPETS ſound, and DRUMs to BATTLE beat, 


And WARRIORS, WARR10Rs, fercely looking, meet. 


The Gaus, to do em Juſtice, for a Spurt, 


In Vollies /zz2rt, their Ammunition ſquere. 


But what avail repeated Show'rs of Ball. 

Gainſt Ranks that ſtand immovabie as WALLs ? 
"Tis true, a BRITON, here and there, is found 
Sinking beneath a ſharp diſabling Wound : 
Jonrnso0N, a Limb, and ALBEMARLE, a Horſe, 
Is loſing ſeen, by Powder's fatal Force: 
Thus too, young CUMBERLAND's keen Metile's try'd, 
Fighting by his intrepid Father's Side; 

And while a Hoft of gallick Squadrons fires, 
CLAYTON, with glorious Wounds adorn'd, expires. 
Yet, while theſe greatly ſhare a Soldter's Fate, 
Midſt tbreat'ning Dangers, numberleſs and great, 

GEORGE ſtill anw0unged ſtands, to animate. 
By whoſe Direction wiſe, and truly brave, 
Around Him Troops ſucceſsfully behave ; 

For what Succeſs won't Briti/h Valour bring, 
With added Preſence of a warlite KING? 
The Victor Wreath, almoſt in ſpight of FATE, 
Muſt, ſurely, ever, ſuch Examples wait. 

c 


[ 20 ] 


So proves it here, while Albion's Force advance, 


Mowing before em, the Toupees of France. 

See, ſee NOA1LLES's weary'd Squadrons broke, 
Their ſhatter d Files, ſcarce viſible, for Smoak. 
Here, Heaps on Heaps, of gallick Beaus are, laid, 2 
Rich ſacrifices to the Conqueror's Blade, 

And, Plunder of their coſtly Trappings, made. 
There, Bouflers, Fenelon, and man y more, 


Are pompous Priſoners in Triumph bore. 
Lo Gallia's Houſehold STaxDarD, keenly ſought, 


By gallant Ca MPBELTI, Lyon-hike who fought, 
At Head of Scottiſh Greys, thro charging Legions brought. 
Now, now, all Order of Battalia's o'er, 


And Regiments, are rallying found, no more. 
Some, to conclude, the Field with Crimſon, ſtain, 


While others dye the Haters of the Mayn; 

And, all that ſcaping CAPERERS can ſay, 

Is, that they, nimbly dancing, got away, 

Leaving their Foes, whom deathleſs Honours crown, 
With Booty, ſweet'ning their well-earn'd Renown. 
Yet is th Attempt to cure French Swaggerers, vain ; 
For ſtill we find em boaſting, a la main; 

And, to exiſt, till their whole Race ſhall ceaſe, 


Their Itch of gaſconading will increaſe. 


But 


1111 
But let em bogft, for ſince they cannot fight, 
Too generous to bear em any Spigbt, 
Henceforth, as they were WOMEN, we will treat em, 
Deeming it ſhameful, any more to heat em; 
Determin'd ſtill, ourſelves, to act like Men, 
And 'ſtead of vaunting, fkntly coutemn. 


Thus, plainly told, th' Account you truely hear, 
And, if not reliſh'd by harmonious Ear, 
Let Thoſe, who of its Tuneleſueſe complain, 

By their more tuneful Genius, mend the Strain : 
As Ind NR WS, without poetick Art, 
Bards, ſure, may clubb, and add the Poet's Part. 
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